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Such a charming scene 


yesterday, outside a cottage on the 
hill 


aman holding 
down al 


sheep, and a woman 


carefully cutting its, 
fleece off 
with a pair of largish 
scissors — its two 
3 dancing 
about in fierce 


excitement, 


The cut-off fleece was 
and it was lying 

quite still, so we asked 

ifit wasn't smothered, and she 

lifted the fleece up and 

showed the passive old sheep 

lying quite sensibly 

quiet underneath, kissed it 


ely and said 
amiable nothings, and put it 
back again 4 


Then a neighbour came 
indignant at her 
it with scissors 
hink of doing 
ad she pointed 
scratch the 


sheep had got 


Then a man on the road was 


asked to come and help 


but he had got too good a 


coat on. 


When we cz 
back a, the 
sheep was just 
finished, and the 


lambs in a 


surprised 


affectionate 


fuss. 


Tt was all so nice 
and individual 


Margaret Benson (1865-1916 

amily. Her father was the 
Archbishop of Canterbury a 
her mother w 


The six younger Bensoi 
listinguished 
many different fields. 

All were scholars and authos 

cer married, 
of the first 
women to study at Oxford 


University and the first t 


his letter to her mother was 

written. when Maggie and her 
nother 

were travelling in www joannestanbridg 


